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death ? Being a weaver, I wear a thread. You
wear the sacred thread, and repeat the Gyatri
and Gita daily, buc Gobind dwells in my heart.
I am a sheep, you are shepherds; it is your duty
to save us from sin. You are Brafimins, I am a
weaver ot Benares. Hear my wisdom. You daily
search after an earthly king, while I am contem-
plating Hari/'15

He was further taunted with being a ni^ura,
one without the benefit of a spiritual guide. He
was determined to remove what he, as well as
they, regarded as a reproach. He desired to be-
come the cheld (disciple) of Ramanand but felt
that there were difficulties in the way wliich
could only be overcome. by means of some
artifice.

He knew that if only he could gain posses-
sion of the mantra peculiar to this sect, his in-
itiation must necessarily follow. He learnt that
Ramanand regularly visited a certain bathing
ghdt and determined to lie down upon the steps
ofthsitghdtm the hope that Ramanand might
step on him by accident- His hope was rea-
lised and the holy man in his astonishment ex-
claimed ^Ram, Ram." Kabfrknew that no words
Would rise so readily to tlie lips of this holy man
as the mafitra ot his order and so claimed that
as he was already in possession of the mantra he

(IF)) Adi ffrantJt^ Tnimpp's translation, p, 661.